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o for Catarrh?
~ Bhonldalitel o inorodientsof To-
© runa be suloiit ! (5 oty medical ex-
' o whaloiogt: ool o rationality,
~ hewould bo obiizod ta admit without
# v that cach cno of theo was ofun-
sdowbtad veluo {1 chroslocatarfhal dis-
aod had s%cd the tost of many
experictos in the treatment of
h diesasss, THAERE CAN BE KO
A% ADOUT TINI8 WHASL-
. "EVER. Peruza iscomposcd of tho mest
- efficacions and universally usod herbal
__remedios for catarth, E?aryl.:fnd(e:t
-of Poruna haa a reputation of its ewn
1n the cure ¢f come phase of catarrh,
Peruna brings to tho home the COLI-
BINID® KNOWLEDOE 07 SEVERAL
SCHOCLS OF MIUDICINE in thoe treat-
ment cf catarrhal diseases; brings to
the hemo the eolentifieskill and L=ov!
of tho modtrn pharmaei=t; and l2o!
but notloast, brings to the komo the vast
- 0 and varied experioncs of Dr, Hartm-
. fnthorsoofecatarrh remedies, and ix the
' tieatment of cotarrbal discascs,
The fact is, chronio catarrh is a die
. @ase which is very prevalent. IMany
' thousand poople kaow thiy have
ohronie ecatarrh. They have vicited
doctors over and over again, and been
told that their case is ono of chromic
catarrh., It may be of the nose, threat,
lungs, stomach or some other internal
organ. « There is no doubt as to the na-
ture of the disease. The only trouble
‘is the remedy. This doctor has triedto
! prescribe fer'f:“ 2 Angrtg
. _ g
' BUT THEY ALL FAILED TO
BRING ANY RELIEF,

honestly, of purest and of
‘the strictest ty. idea~s
#that this oan besupplied direct-

of the critics,

’s Veal Loai
With Beel and Pork

Do you like Veal Loaf? You
will surely be delighted with
Libby's kind, made from choice

i meats, ia Libhy’s spoticss
_5-. and delicious in Aavor,

. ¢ HMe Could WU the BiN,

4 A day or two after George B, Cor
telyou assumed the dutles of Secretary
wof the Treasury, be wan visited by an

‘elderly man who wanted an appolnt-

Yy iment as confidential clerk to one of the

B ‘assistant secreturies,

: " Notwithstanding the fact that he was
~ery busy at the time, Mr. Cortelyou
A the elderly person a hearing. On
>3 ;m of his age, Mre. Cortelyon mald,

~"he felt that he could not comply with
e ithe t. Eo, gently but firmly, he

to the old man that it was
for him to go. This, how-
ever, did not dampen the lattsr’s spirit

g

~ “Now, sir," sald he, “as 1 feel myselt

- mpecullarly competent to il ene of
'~ "these confidential clerkships, I hope
 that you will further consider my ap-
- Plication,” Theén, waggrug bis bead

. 1
“Sure,” was Miggs' reply; but the

blow nearly killed father when Wil
llam Little Bigger sald
“Please lend me a ‘nn-." e
oott's. "
lh-lgu;-. Creatures.
“Get busy urriedly exclaimed the
Boss ant of the heap. “Here comos an-
man with & microscope.”
there was no
that really needed to be done, every

dndividual ant quit soldiering and began
€0 husile frantloally around the premises,
3 tially ns the man afterward de.
~ merlbad the performance to admiring audi-
anoes~—~Chicago Tribune.

i

 Wutlenra Cured Sealp Troubles of
- Two Hlinols Girls—Auoiber Sis-
der Took Cuticurn Pllls,
o M must moch pratse to all the Cutl
W cura Rewedies.  § used but one coke of
y MI'I Soap and one box of Cutleurs
~ Olntment, as that was all that was re
o Jquired to cure wy disense, 1 was very
h troubled with ecuemn of the L
A friend of mive told we (o O
Rhe Cutlcurs Roemedies, which 1 0
i s glad to say thut they cured m
ezoma entirely, My slsier wis niw
] of ecsiun of the bendl by using
e Outicura Memedies.  Avothier «ir
\h':“ Cathenra Hesolvent  ang
pd thinks (hey are g splendid
..'."' M‘l‘. K K. B
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THE CHARITY GIRL

By EFFIE A. ROWLANDS

CHAPTER XIV.~(Contlnned,)

Dr. Bentance's hopefnl prognostiea-
thong were fullliled. Jack Glendurwood
awoke aftor that long, heavy sleep a dif-
ferent being. It was ovening  when the
slamber left him, and at once his gnze
went round the room In scarch of that
lovely girllsh face that had haunted his
dronms so delightfully,

“Audroey " he whispered, falntly, and
some one came hurriedly out of the dusk
and knelt beside the bed.

They sald no words, only hiz hand
clanped Itsell roupd her two little ones,
and he lay gnzing nt her sweet eyes as
though they were heaven Itself,

“Now you have turned the corner, and
are going on wetl, 1 am going to look
nfter your wife, Lord John,” . Sen
tance said, ehoerily,

“My wife!” What a world of passion-
ate tenderness, even though it was whis-
pered and not spoken, rang In those two
little words! Audrey's heart thrilled.
“She must rest; ahe Is young, and
needs plenty of sleep, and she has been
fretting over you in & most terrible fash.
lon. Come, Lady John, you can leave his
lordship with a light heart, for he could
not powsibly ha better, ‘The hest nurse,
absolutely the beat nurse 1 have ever had,
Mra, Fraser ! he doclared, pleasantly,
Bhella Fraser did not return to Din-
glewood, nor did she vouchsafe to corre-
spond with her stepmother, She remain-
ed on In London, a victim to the most
bitter disappointment and mortification,
For nearly two minutes Sheila and
Beverley were struck speechless as Lady
Daleswater rushed in with ber bad news,
The girl had turned nshen white, and
Beverles’s hands clinched themselves in-
voluntarily. Lady Daleswater recovered
beraelf first.

“Who is this gentloman?' she asked
coldly, feoling annoyed that she had be-
trayed her family affairs before a com-
plote stranger,

Beverley answered her at onote.

“lI nm n man to whom this intelli-
gence Is more painful than you can pos
wibly Imnagine, Lady Daleswater,” nn-
swered Beverloy,

“Mr, Beverley Rochfort moans that
bho Is madly In love with this girl, who
has flung herself at your brother's head,”
sald Sheila sullenly, “It will bo better
to explain everything to you, dear Lady
Daleswater.”

The countess listened attontively; she
was so deeply enraged with her mother,
brother and the poor innocent little crea-
ture who had allied herself 1o the dueal
family, that every nerve thrilled to be
able to selge upon something, however
faint, that might be worked upon to bring
about an annulment of this odlous mar-
riage. Bhe uttered a sharp exclamation ;
it almost sounded like joy ns she listened,

“All is not 8o bad," she eried. *Shefln,
don't you understand? Mr. Rochfort,

ax this creature’s guardinn, cannot only
object to the marringe, but, necording to
the letter of the bond he holds, ¢an in-
sist on the girl living where he wishes.
Mr. Rochfort, that piece of paper must
be In my lawyers' lands tomnight and
nnless I am very much mistaken, they
wili ratify what I say—tha:r you will
have absolute and entire control over the
girl”

Bhella's cheeks grew a shade rosier
as she heard Lady Daleswater's clear,
proud tones,

“The countess Is vight,” she sald to
Beverley, as they were alons: “youn will
be able to break this absurd marriage.
Yon must! You must!”

“There are other ways of disposing of
the marriage tie besides simple annul-
ment," he sald to himsalf, eynically, and
hsmmiled Inko the Aundes. “1f that conrse
falls, as fall it wmust, for we have not
& leg to stand upon, I don't think 1 shall
be very disheartencd. My wits have nev-
er falled me yeot, and my day will come !
It was quite nine o'clock and the ear!
had just returneéd from Mountberry, and
had poured an account of what had oo
curred botween himself and the duchesy
into his wife's ears. Lady Daleswater
was wimply furious with resentment
agninst her mother, but she did not dis-
cuss the matter further an Shella came in.,
The legal advisers of the earl and
countess bad wnawered her Iadyship's
basty summons promptly, and all they
waited for was Beverley Rochfort to ap-
pear,

Just when conversation on the yexed
and important question was In full sving,
s note was brought In and banded to the
countess. he vead It through, and grew
white to the lips with mortificntion.
“Mr. Rochfort has deserted us and gone
over to the euemy,” she sald, eurtly, and
then she handed the letter to her husband
and bid bim rond it aloud.

Beverley wrate very clearly and briefly,
He had already consulted his Inwyer,
who had told him promptly that any
question of annulling the marriage wus
as Imposaible sx absurd ; therefore he beg-
ged Lady Daleswater to accept hils de-
clded relnsal to join ber in this matter.

“l am sure when you are leas, and, 1
moy say, justly, incensed at this mar-
riage" he wrote, “you will see that as a
man of honor I can do nothing but this,
for were 1 to enforce my guardinnship, 1
must rob Lady John Glendurwood of the
large fortune which was bequeathed her
by Mr. Roderick Anstruther on his death-
bed. T regret that 1 can offer your lady-
ship no avail In the matter.”

“It la a good move," he sald, alone In
his rooms. “Of course, If that confound-
ed paper would have stood the light of
day I would not have scrupled to use I,
but it ia too feeble a bridze to enrry me
over. This other s a safer and a surer
one! Once a frlend in John Glendur-
wood's house, the rest will be eany ! and
he laughed softly,

Poor, aweet, young Audrey, how little
did she know the storm clonds that were
gathering over her—elouds born of Judns
like treachery, envious hnte, mean wpite,
fegraded passion, and other evil human
notives,

CHAPTER XV,

The excitement and gossip nbout Lord
John Glendarwood's romantle marringe
lingered much longer than the proverbia
nine daym

A month passed away, and a curlons
month It wos to Audrey. Every dny she

sat with her mother stadying Freneh
and Mallan, aod having her Orst lessons
on the pinno and in singing.  Audrey

Hved o her drewws sud by Ler studles,
Bho was wo steangely, incomprehensibly
Bappy. To define har condition of wingd
would be an impossibility. It seemod to
ber as though some fairy bod suddenly
touched her with o wand, and evarything
about her Luid ohauzed to this delightful
etistence. Iu & di, wldy sort of way,

reevgnized thar sbhe had become a
grand ludy, bot that was not by any

means & corteinty,
B wrols often 1o Jean Thwalt and

relierated hor vows of never-anding love,
but somebow Jean's lotters palned ber
and Jeft a wort of discomfort,

Jean, in fact, wins alarmed at all that
had happened to her whilom friend, aud
now that Audrey wias o griond mirried
Indy sbie was separated trom her humble
childiiood’s companion by & social chasio
they could never bridge over; therclors
Joan wrote timidly apd with much con-
straint, wud both girh sighed over the
simple yet wtrong friendship which had
lived and now was onded,

March having come In like a lamb,

Thars was nn need ta ler Aufesy’
know how S|heilc hsd behayved, for Mra
Fraser wonid g0 1o Cronbetg with tha
Duelicsa of Harborongh, and would o
all probability reside abroad for a few
months,

Andrey  exclnimed with pleasare as
they drove inta the pmtiy grounds ot
Hurlingham, and wos =0 lost In gazing
at thém that she was quite unconscious
of the menmation her appearance was
onusing the crawd of fashlonables OFf
cotrse, they had done nothing bot discuss
the John Glendurwaond marrings, and now
the sight of the voung man's handsome
and  wellknown face revived the eurls
osity and gosalp afresli

“Iaek Glendurwood s

hore with his

wife! Tlave son ween them? What Is
she like? A nuvee glel, wasn't she? Of
courds she s awful? What hardiliood
to bring her out so soon: she mast be

raw, however pretty!  What will Shelln
Fraser and Lady Glndys Daleswater do?”
These and dogens of quick questions and
remarks of the like sott ran like wildfire
through v throng.

Jnck was onlm.  He lifted hia

very

was going out in the most approved leos-
ine fashion. llow the
how dredary the gray skies looked above
the tossing trees.

“We shull have n full of snow, depond
upon it that is what s coming,” declar-
od D, Sentance. “Take my advies, Lord
John, fold yoursell up in as muny rugs
s you can fnd, and Hee away south to
the sun aod the warm brovacs,'”

“Where oughit 1 to go?" he usked,
wearily.

“Well, 1 thiok Florence would be an
excellent spot, Buit both bher ladyship
and yoorseif."

“I—1 am guite sure that Aad-—my wife
will never consent to this arrangement,”

“Pray, why not?"

“She—aol, weil, hang it all, doctor, look
how whe neglects me! 1 might be dead
und boried and she wouldn't care! She
has never been near me for o month—
never mince 1 was %, had "

“It strikes me that rou are a very
foolish young man, Lord John, if you
Imagine your young wife doesn't care
anything about you, and ns to her not
coming to see you, well, 1 think if you
reflect a little you will agree with me
that s0 young a girl iy apt to be shy and
motest.  Modesty is so rare nowndays,
my lord, 1 would not try to do without it
it 1 were you.”

The young man's cheeks were quite
healthy in color,

"I dare say 1 am a fool, but I have
been worrying myself that, perhaps, Au-
drey had married me only out of pity,
when she thought I was dying and——"

“And & lot more nousensoe of the same
sort, of course,” broke In the old doctor,
cheerily, his eyes twinkling as he spoke,
“You don't seem to realize, my lord,
that you are the hero of a romance. It
is not every one who can boast of such
o marringe as yours, but, though romance
has ity pleasint points, it also has fts
disagreeable ones, and unless 1 am very
much mistaken, that sweet little maidon
will be ever o much happler when she
Is rescued from the curious and earried
awny for a time by her husband.”

Jock Glendurwood nearly shook Dr.
SBeptance’s hand off,

“Whit an idiot I am!" he exclalmed,

“Most lovers are,” was the dry reply.
“And you will take my advice about this
foreign trip?”

*1 will go and find my—my wife this
very monment, and if she agrees we will
start at once,”

CHAPTER XVI. a

Aundrey had finished lber Itallan read-
Ing and wan sitting before the fire on a
low #tool, playing with one of Jack's
dogs, who seemed to adopt her as their
mistress while he was ill, when the door
opened slowly behind her,

The duchess had had this little room
arranged for the girl especially ; it was
n dainty place, fit neay for so exquisite a
bird,

“1 do belleve Pat could speak if he
liked, mother dearest,”” Audrey laughed
softly, not looking round.

“If any one conld mnke him spenk,
you could,” a volee answered her, softly.

The girl sprang to her feot, while Put,
a shaggy, rough-haired Dandy Dinmont,
ran forward with a whine of pleasure to
greet hin master, Audrey's face was first
roxy and then white.

"Oh! What have you been doing?"
uhe cried In deepest anxiety. You—
yon "

“l am walking ncross the room,” Jack
laughed, very gently; “and I assure you
I feel better every step I take.”

Audrey's heart was beating so wildly,
it seemed to send a thrill through all her
limbs. She was startled, and was very
shy and nervous. Bhe had no idea he
was 50 well as this; it was a great shock
to turn round and see him standing there,
smiling with his eyen and lips as he had
smiled that first day of their meeting,

“Well," waid Jack, as he came to a
standstill before her, “are you not going
to say something to me, Audrey?”

“T am very glad o

There abe wtopped, for he had sud-
denly thrown his arms about her and
deawn her close to his heart.

“My dearest, my sweotest wife!" he
murmured, passionately, while a flood of
color rushed into her cheeks. “My own,
my very own!" and then, befare she was
aware of it, he had stooped and kissed
her llps softly, whispering tender words
all the while.

With an almost Inarticulate ery nhe
buried her face on his breast and elung
to him with a force which was the sweet-
est sensation Jack Glendurwood had ever
experienced. He maw then bow wise the
old doctor had heen, and was grateful
to the common sense that had prompted
him to end the unsatisfactory conditlon
of affalra,

By and by he sat down In the big
chair, and she nestled on the floor beslde
him, and holding and kissing her hands
alternately, Jack unfolded his plan for
taking her away directly.

“Sentance sayy I must go," he added,
plaintively, as be waited for her answer.
"It will cure me entirely.”

“Than"—she blushed quistly—*"then let
us g at once, my—my dariing"

And s, when Constance Fraser entered
the room a little while later, she found
the two sitting together, and learned that
as soon as everything could be arranged,
the young couple wore ready to wtart,

With smlles and deepest blessings, they
took thelr departure a fow days Inter.
Audrey bought u present for Jean In ey-
ery foreign town she vialted, and when
the season was over Jack had promised
she should have her poor little sehool
frivnd 1o stay with her for as long as she
"kl'l‘.

They bad not settled where they wonld
live permanontly, but they were hoth In
clined {0 Opniglands. Lord lverne wis
Folng to be tukon sbroad by his mother to l
wote mineral waters, and e poor fel- |
iow had expressed o swish thiat lils brother

and bis bride wonll make Craiclands
their home for a time,
It will be w0 near mother Audcey

had maid, and Jack Lad not told her that
Mrs. Frassr would no longer fahabit Din-
glowood Tlouse, e falt thar it would
give ber so much poin. and, besides, he
Wis 80 ashamed and angry with Bheils
for her oruel conduet, that he determined

wind blew, and |

| naurpassa’le lovel

not to discuss her just yot

dnrling down and gave a few directions
to the groom, while Audrey looked arouni
her, n pleturs of cxquisite s!mplicity and

ness in hier soft white

will dreus, ‘ith a little high white bon-
net erownlng her dark locks, Rhe was
not only beautifnl, she was that most

desired of all things, “good form."

From hesd 1o foot her attire was par
fectlon. Canstance Fraser had ecarefully
superintended thiv, and had chosen noth-
ing but the prettiest and most youthful
dreases,

“1 see onr mothors,” sald Audrey, tura-
ing to her hosband.

“Come nlong, wo will go te thom." re-
turned Jack, who could searcely conceal
u smile pn he read the ntter amazement
and admiration written on nenrly every
face, Andrey walked through the ecrowd
quite easlly, The strains of the band
sounded plensantly in ber ears, and she
smiled neroms to where her mother wat
walting ‘for her to ecnme. The duchoess
bent toward Constance Fraser,

“My dear,” she sald, warmly and ten-
derly, “the child has conquered already.
She Is perfect; look at her walk, at her
earringe. Why, there is searcely a wom-
nn here who enn hold herself like Audrey
does. T am proud of her!"

Lady Daleswnter wuas standing somae
distance away from where her mother was
sitting, The rupture between them wae
open gossip, so nelther took any preeau-
tlons about gnarding agninst remarks on
the fact of their net speaking.

Eheiln Fraser was with the eountess:
in fact, she wam staying with the Dales-
waters. There was n vounger brother of
the enrl’s whem Gladys hdd  destined
shonld win and vse the Fraser thousands
for this reason, and because she knew
that Sheila was an implacable foe to the
girl who had dared to thwart her plans,
and who she determined in Wor imperious
fashion shonld yet be made to sufer.

Ta he eantinned, )

WHEAT FOR WAGON TIRES.

New Substitute for Rubber Moy
Work a Hevolution,
A new substitute for rubber lhas |

been found and If clalms of the in
ventor prove to be well founded thoere
will be motor cars and bicycles with
tires made of wheat, golf balls that
once were Kernels of malze, pavements
of barley and linoleum that might have
been rye bread,

British patent office records show
that some 300 loventions of substitutes
have Leen filed, not one of which bas
attained success,

The new clalmant is Willlam Thred.
fall Carr of Wembley., He purposes
to make artificinl rubber from cereals,
It Is sald that a syndicate of capital-
Ists Interested In tite manufacturing
hns offered him $1,200,000 for his pat-
ent rights,

The Invention of artificial rubber
wus prophesied at the recent meeting
of the British) Assoclation and the lu- '
dustrinl world has been eager for It
ever sinee the motor ear und bicyele
trades threatened to exhaust the sup-
ply of the natural artlele.

Mr. Carr's substitute is obtained by
treating any cereal with phyalin, a
well-known  chemleal substance that
acts In solutlon as a ferment, turning
the starchy matter In graln Into dex-
trose.  Another chemilenl {s used in the
process to check the fermentation at
any desired stage, This makes It pos-
sible to produce the artiticlul rubber In
sovernl different strengths.

The Inventor propases to make the
substance In slx grades, from a lquld
solutlon sultable for waterproofing to
a hardness suyltable for golf balls, In
which it Is sald to possess the light-
ness of cork and the toughnes. of
chilled steel. In other grades it will
be servicenble for tires, tubes, linole-
nm work and slubs or sheets for block
pavement,

Mr. Carr Intends to visit Canada
and other graln-producing countriea
for the purpose of arranging for sup-
plies of cereala 1 gquantities suficient
to cope with the operations contemplat-
ed. When he was asked If his inven-
tlon might not have the effect of in-
creasing the price of food he repifed:

“There Is no danger. The new llno-
leum will be a reserve food supply, In
the event of a famine It can be bolled

and reconverted Into food."
|

Nor Waa Hia Neck Rubber,

The plaintiff’s barrister In the breach
of promise case thought he would make
Iife & burden to the unfortunate young
man who was the unwlilling defendant,

"Do you mean to say,” he asked, aft-
er o number of embarrassing questions,
“that after yon had been abseut for
an entire month you did not kiss the
plaintiff, to whom you were engaged
to be married, when you first saw lher
on your retorn?"”

“1 do,” responded
firmly.

"W you make that statement to the
Jury ¥

“Certuinly, t! necessary.”

“INo you think that they
Heve you't”

“One of them would, T know,"

the defendant,

wonld be-

“Ah, Indeed! And why should he,
pray ™™
“Because he was presest when [

first snw her, ITe was at the gate when
I rodde up, und she stuck her head ont
of the weond-ztory window, and 1 satd
ta her, ‘How d'ye do? and eallod out
1'd be back to supper In Lalf an hour,
I''m o girafle” and everybody smiled
except the barrvister.—Tit-Bits,

Posasible Explanation,
Mabel—Oh, no; be bLadn't the face
to even try to kiss me,
Stelln—Perhaps you didn't have the
cheek to tempt him.

WIAT THE VOICE SAID AT EVENING.

Nest, Hfe, and be still

The task of the day 1= done

What you huve svown God trusts to the soll, the raln and the san
What you hinve drenmed Is 1 thonght of days that are yet to ba,
What you hinve hoped He counts In the sheaves of etornity,

Rest, life, and be st
Truth lives In eteran! Jday-
Touch, O sonl.

'or you falls the vight-

wweet boan !

ke the sun, In eteriol uoon.
he soal of the lufinite, patient God,

Who plants thie seeds of the ages in the moment's maoldering sod,

Reat, 117e nil be smill,
That, wateh
In Nght

God guve
ing, you might feel the peace of 1
id colors of Be no dusk of desth ea® mar,

this sitnsc! hour
4 qulet power.

God paints this day in heaven, and over It hang=s 8 star.

—Yonth's Cooimpanlon,

_——— e ——

Mrs. Lang's "I Teld You So”

g0
v
A/

On his return from the villnge one
afternoon, Daniel Lang the
bouse with n preoccupled look on his
face, which quickly wvanished as he
caught sight of his wife,

"Well, 1 declare, Marin,” he exclaim-

entoered

ed, “If 1 didn't forget all about that
yarn! Never thought of it tlll this
minute, And the gingham, too. It's

too bad!"

After a search through hils pockets
he finally produced o mueh erampled
bit of cloth. *“Here's the sample you
gave me,” he gald, In a propitiatory
tong, as If there might be some slight
merit In having brought that back 1
sufety.

‘T told yon so!" sald Mrs, Lang, O,
at any rate, I thought to mysell when
you started off that you'd forget more
than you wounld remember, It was
ensy enough to see that your wits were
wool-gnthering all the time 1 was giv-
Ing you your charges. 1 shounld think
that you bad been gone long enough,
though, to do all your errands twice
over,”

“Well, you see,” sald Danlel, “I was
‘tending to a little matter of business.”

“Business?' erled hls wife., “I'll
warrant you've gone Into that petrol-
euam, Danlel Lang! Just as 1 expectad,”
she went on, as she read assent to her
guess In his eyes, “I told you thut
man Roseneraft would Invelgle you
Into that foollshness If you didn't look
out,"”

"It Isn't foollshness,” protested Dan-
fel. “It's an A No. 1 Investment. Ev-
erybody knows that there’s money In
of)—u""

“Money In oll!” scoffed Mrs Lang
“Yes, for Rosencraft, no doubt! And
the oll I= all on his tongue. He's a
gmooth one. T told you, from the
first 4

“Now, Maria, do be reasonable. Do
you suppose that such men as Deacon
Locke, nnd Squire Marks, and old Mr,
Evang, that's as close as the bark to a
tree, wounld let Roseneraft fool them,
even If he wanted to? I tell you, they
don't go Into things with thelr eyes
shut. They've Investignted. Squlre
Marks has figured It out that those
shares will pny from ffty to seventy-
five per cent dividends the first vear,
and nobody knows how much after
that. Why. they've struck oll already !
Roseneraft had a bottle of It with him
this afternoon, and he let me smell of
e

“Rememberthatpatent charn, Danlel?
And what I told you when youn honght
the county right for forty dollars? And
how It eame ont?”

“Of course I ao. You've reminded
me of It twiee n week on an average
for the Inst ten years. But this is dif-
ferent, This lsn't a speculatlon; It's
a certninty.”

“Now, Marla,"” he went on, conxing-
ly, “don't be offish. I'm dolng thls
more on your account and Rosetta's
than on my own. I want you to take
gome comfort as you get along In
years, and I want Rosetta to have ad-
vantages. They say that every man
has his chance once In his life, and
this s mine”

“For the land sake, Danlel! You talk
as If yon were buying a whole well
yourself. How much are you ealeulat-
ing to put In?"'

“Well,” sald Danlel, avolding hls
wife's steady gaze, “you see, Rosencraft
bad just Afteen shares left, and we
got to bantering, and on the spur of
the moment, 8o to speak, he offered 'em
to me for an even thousand. He was
sorry the minute I took him up, but It
was too late™

A full minute passed before Maria
found her volce. “A thousand dollars!"
she gasped, at last. “A thousand dol-
larsa! Where Is the money coming
from?®™

“Why, I'm golng to borrow It of Mr.
Evans—just for the time belng.™

“And mortgage the farm? O, Danlel,
you don’t mean it!"

“It isn't golng to be one of these
long-running mortgages,” sald Daniel.
doggedly. *1 can pay off quite a part
of It before snow flles, and the balance
next year. You don't seem to realize
that the dividends will be coming In
right away.”

The discussion lasted for a long
time, but with no effect on elther side.
“It's no us¢ arguing with you, Dan-
lel,” sald Mrs, Lang, finally, dropping
her volee from the key to which It had
been raleed. “You are clean bewltched.
But when you wake up some day to
find that you've been swindled out of
house and Lowme, perhaps you will re
wember that 1 told you beforehand.”
And bhaving thus spoken, she left the
roaim,

When Danlel brought the note and
mortgage for his wife's signature the
next day he was quite prepared to be
met by further remonstrance, and per-
haps refusal; hut much to his relief
sghe complied withont & word, although
the look on her face ns she wrote het
namwe under his on earch of the two
documents was certainly eloguent.

After Danlel had folded them and
taken them away, so far as this par
tleular subject was  concerned, there
was a sllence In the Lang housebold
that lasted for many a day.

It was different In the town at lavge.
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Wherever
Was

men congregnted the  tallk
petrolenm, nntl] 1t i
have sopmed that boring for oll up In
CUnnonda was Greenhlil's leadibg home
Infustry.

ubont

It mnst pe nearly forly years now
siew the hrlef perlod of Mr., Roson.
eralt’s aotivities In Greenhill, but that
save nod engaglng gentlemman amd the
esterprise that he Droughit to the atten-
tlon of wany sabatantlal eitlzens are
even yet not waolly forgotten,

Eate In the pntuin Danel lang wns
“draswen on the Jury,” and consnquently
was abeent from home for some dnys.

On the day that he was expected to
veturn, Itosetia, the 14-year-old daugh-
ter of the house, ocnme from an ereand
th the village with startling news

YO, mother,” she exclulmed, nx she
rushed into the house, “what do you
*hink? Squire Marks and  Descon

ke got back from Canadn yesterday,
They had been up there to look after
those ofl wells, and It seems they
didn’t find the least slgn of ofl. They
couldn’t find Mr. Rosencraft, elther,
and now they say that the shares
aren't worth the paper they nre printed
on. T guess everybpuly [s pretty much
stirred  up  about It. They say Mr.
Evans takes it dreadfally hard, and
talks about going to the poorhouse.”

"I guess he won't go to the poor-
house at present,” sald Mpa Lang, re-

FOR HIS WIFE'S SIGNATURE

membering a certaln note that she had
slgned. She had grown very pale as
she listened to the news, but she made
1o other comment,

“Mother,” nsked Rosetta, presently,
“how much money hae father lost?”

“He haen't lost anything to speak
of,” was the reply, I want you to re-
member that when you are away from
home,” ndded Mrs. Lang, slgulficantly,

A little Inter she sald, with an at-
wmpt at cheerfulness, “Wouldn't you
llke to spend the rest of the day with
your cousin Addle? You haven't been
there for some tlme. You may stay to
supper If Aunt Emma Invites you."

The girl was glad enough to escape
from what she felt to be an atmosphere
of troube, and Mrs Lang was left
alone with her thoughts to awalt the
coming of her husband, whom she ex-
pected on the stage at five o'clock,

In spite of her abstraction, she went
about her preparatlons for the evening
meal with more than usual care; and
by five o'clock the supper table, In its
company dress of snow-white cloth,
china tea set and highly polished steel
knives and forks, made a brave display
of frosted cake, custards, quince pre-
serves, and other more sobstantial
dishes, while from the oven stole forth
the aroma of “cream-of-tartar blscults”
almost ready to take their place at the
feant,

The sound of wheels was heard, fol-
lowed by the “Whon !" of the stage-dri-
ver; and peering through tha window,
Mrs, Lang saw her husband walking
slowly up the path, earpetbag in hand.
She met hilm at the door, and one
glance at his face convineed her that
he had heard the news,

“Why, how pale you are!" she cried,
Involuntarily,

“Yes,” sald he, *I'm completely bro-
ken up. This has been too much for
me, 1 ean bhardly hold up my head."

Now was the tlme for Mrs. Lang's
*1 told you s0."” but as she looked at his
haggard face the wordsa, even |f they
were in her mind, died ou her tongue.

“0 DPanlel” she bmplored, “don't
take on about it! Keep up your conr
age, and we'll weather It yet"

“Oh, yes,” sald he. a little
cheerfully, 1 presame 1I'H be all right
by moruing. You see, the jury eouldn't
ngree on that last case, and they ket
us out all night, and 1 never
stand belng broken of my rest.”

“Why, Danlel, haven't you honrd
what has happened ¥ asked Muarla,
surprise.  Then, In auswer to hig qn
tlonlng rapidly told the tnl

of Greenhitl's petroleum
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of the bursting
hubible,

“RKut don't you be Jdownlicarted,” sin
“Wea still and lave
onre bealth, and we'll pny off that mort-
gage, every cent,  And, Daniel”

winlid nre vy

—— -
Bmarter men than you gat caught, And:
I don't forget that yon went Into thie
mostly for my seke nwl Rosettas®

Dunle! hind Hstened ut Arst in A
daged sgllonee, bt pow a smile slowly!
broke over Nis face, and he was moved
ta spenk, It Is kind of tongh for thosa
that were n It no mi=tnke, but | guess
it dovsu’t concern me personally very,
nueh,"

“What do you menn ¥ eried his wife,|
in nnmnzement, “Tell we, did yon renlly
have sens=e opnough to sell out ™

“1 hind sense enougl vot to buy in;
thiat 1, If yon cnll It my sense,” he o
phiel, modestly, “Fast I8, you were a0
st ngnlonst 1t thet T gave It up at the
In#t mindte, 1 was on my way to Mr.
Evans' for th¢ moncy when my cournge
falled mie, nud [ tore up the note and
mortgngs, and went I tolid Rosencraft

that 1 had backed oy'."

Mra, Lang drew i long hreath. “For;
pooilness' snke, Danlel, why didn't you;
tell ine®”

“Well, AMarin” =nid he, hesitatingly,

“that was the mean part of 1t and 'm!

sorry enough pow,  Bat It wis this
way, I gtlll had Just nbout as much)
(mith In those sbare« as ever, and T

says o myself, ‘She has always boen
coming at me with her "1 told you xo,”}
atd now 11 get oven with her. T won't!
sy noword phout I 4 those dividends!
bhegin to roll dn, and then when she
withts to know why we don't get ours,|
I tell her It Is beeanse [ followed her|
advice, Then I'l have my chance tol
say, “I told yon so!" for the rest ofl
my natneal Hfe! Buat I'm terriblyi
asharmed of it now, especinlly consid-
ering how son took It when you
thought I'd lost the money., [ ask
Your forgiveness, Moavia."

But Maria wonld not allow her bhus-
hand all the penitence,

“I know I've Leen too fanlt-finding
nt thmea'™, she sald, “but I'm golng to
do bettetd For one thing,” she ndded,
smilling through her tears, “1'll try not
to #ay ‘I told you so!" agaln as long a8
1 Tive™

They sit down to «apper, and Dan-
tel, a® he avalled hlself of the “good
home cooking,” soon declared that he
felt llke a new man. “f can't help|
thinking, though” he =ald, “about the
people that went into that oll specu-!
latlon. To be sure, those that lost|
the most are the ones hest able to lose,
I guess 1 was the only one foolish
enough to think of mortgnging his
farm. Strange,” he mused, “that that
Itosencraft, pleasant-spoken chap he
wns, should have turned out to be
such n sharper.”

“Well, you remember I—"  began
Mrs, Lang; but she stopped short

“Yes, Marin,” sald Danlel, with n
chuckle, ns he broke open another fluf-
fy biscult, “I'll own up—you told me
80."—Youth's Conpanion,

FOREIGN VESSEL AT CINCINNATI.

Clarn Hamos Stopped There nnd
Town Felt Like Renl Seaport,
For the first time In the history of

the clty a stenmer fiying the fiag of a
forelgn ecountry tlod to the bank in
the port of Cincinnatl last Saturday,
gays the Clhnelonati  Commerelal Tri-
bune. She was bound for the Gulf
of Mexleo and thence across its waters
to the inland waterways of the Re-
public of Mexlco. Buallt at Plttsburg,
unique In appearnnce, a three-decker,
graceful In outline and fiylng light,
the Clarn Ramos dipped her flag in
galute to the array of steamers at ﬁo
wharf and was saluted ln},mm.

It was an Interesping<datident In the
history of tho port of Cincinnatl and
Is a soggestor of preat possibllities,
While the Clara Ramos gave the Cln-
clnnatians the first sight of n forelgn
flag In port, Clonelnnatl in the olden
time bullt ships which Mave salled
down the Ohlo and Mississippl and
crossed the ovean to Liverpool and to
other ports. They engiged and con-
tinued In the ocenn-carrying trade long
bofore the days of steam In ocean navi-
gation and when Jack Tar was not
only a pleturesque but a necessary nf-
tachment to trade and commerce be-
tween the Unlted States and forelgn
countrles.  In Clst's “History of Cln-
clnnat!” the following Interesting state-
ment Is given from the Liverpool Times
of Jan. 30, 1845: h

“We bhave received n file of Clueln-
nati papers brought by the frst ves-
sel that ever cleared ot that port for
Europe, The bullding of a vessel of
450 tons—the Muskingum—on a river
1,700 miles from the sea I8, In ltself,
a very remarkable clreumstance, bofh,
as a proof of the mnzulllcence of the
Ameriean rivers and the spirit of the
Amerlean people. 'The navigating of
such a vessel down the Ohlo and Mls-
glasippl and then across the Aflantic
would a few years ago have been.
thought Impossible. She brings a cargo
of provisions and we trust that the
snccess of the first venture will be
such as to encourage Its frequent repe-
titlon.”

Cosatly Walls,

When the Bpaniards bullt the city or,
Panama to be the great port of thelr
Pacific commerce, they put round It
walls which they expected to save them
from ralders of nll sorta. Although
these walls were bullt by nutlves foreed
to work almost for nothing, they cost,
says Mr. Forbes-Lindsay, not less than
eleven milllon dollars,

The Klng of Spain, the story goes,
looked wenrlly and !ong one day out of)
the westerly windows of his palace.
Oue of his ministers Inquired the rea<
son for his apparent anxlety,

“I am looking,” snid the king, *for
those costly walls of Panama. They
opght to be vislble even at thls dis-
tance.”

Infrequent Decaslons,
“You must try to love your papa*

sl the visltor, “"us mueh as he loves
you.™

“Oh, 1 love him more!”™ replied
Touuny,

“Tudecd T Doeso’t your papa love you
very much?”

“Not much,
e when I'm

I'riss,

He sayvs he ouly loves

good.”

Phllndelphia

Conclusive,

Yy your risgind thls prevalence or
of prosperity
Mr. Dustin

v “the fact that people can allord

high prives
“Certalnly,"
Riax

s g sign

swered

she | to pay them Is 8 conclusive slgn of pros-

hurried on, “1 don't blame you oue bit. | perity,"— Washlugton Star
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